consented and found myself telephoning to my bank
manager to know if lie could open up the premises for
me. There was not the slightest trouble about that, and
presently my wife's maid, whom fortunately she had
brought in with her, was seated in the car bound for the
villa, inundated by last-minute instructions. Then, the
party to a certain extent having broken up, my wife and
I sat down at a little table, ordered cocktails and talked
things over quietly together.
" If you have any real feeling against it, Phillips," she
said earnestly, " I will give up the idea with pleasure.
Otherwise I really don't see why I shouldn't go. You
will never be happy taking all that time off from your
work to visit the places I want to go to whilst I am young
enough. As a matter of fact, you hate sightseeing and
you would loathe a tourists' ship."
" If," I replied, " you are sure that this one expedition
will cure that wanderlust for ever, you can go and
welcome. I am having a draft made out. Mrs. Mitchell
and Ann tell me there is a beautiful little suite next theirs
they are sure you can have. It is, of course," I added,
" a great opportunity."
" You will go to the dinner ? " she asked anxiously.
I made rather a wry face. It was not a pleasant thing
to have to do but it had to be faced. We ended by con-
cocting a little note to our hostess, which I was to deliver
in person and then stay and dine seul if it did not spoil the
table. My wife went up to her room to pack her dressing-
case and I made my way to the bank. The manager had
the Franconias itinerary and I found a letter of credit for
the sum I had asked for already filled in. I returned to
the hotel, had my bath and changed, spent a quiet hour
listening to household injunctions and presented myself at
the appointed time in the reception room of the Sporting
Club. My hostess shook her fist at me gaily when I went
in alone.
" Quite all right," she assured me.   " You had better
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